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and to have the quarantine flag flying at the fore dipped once before
being hauled down if war had been declared. A battery of telescopes
were trained on the steamer from the Government Offices. Someone
cried, "There goes the white handkerchief!" and several usually un-
emotional people shook hands. The French Captain went on placidly
taking in his coal, and he left the group without knowing how much
hung upon the news brought by that steamer.
Meanwhile Sir John Thurston, the High Commissioner, tarried in
Tonga. The usual time for such visits was three weeks. There were
no cables, and when the days passed without news rumour became
busy on the " beach." H.M.S. Rapid had run short of coal, was piled
up on an uncharted reef; King George of Tonga was dead at last;
Baker had been shot at and this time had been hit: there was civil
war. We awoke one morning to the cry of " Sail ho!" The red cross
was fluttering from the signal staff and Her Majesty's ship, misnamed
the Rapid, was seen slowly creeping along the reef. Almost before the
quarantine flag had been hauled down, the news flashed along the
beach that Baker had fallen and had been served with an order not
to set foot in Tonga for two years on pain of imprisonment.
The bare facts of the situation in the island kingdom soon became
public property. Mr. Baker, the Premier, was practically an absentee
in New Zealand. His visits to the country which provided him with
his salary had become increasingly rare, he had made a special journey
to the group in order that the British High Commissioner should not
have matters all his own way: for more than a year there had been
passive resistance to the payment of taxes; the salaries of the Govern-
ment officials were unpaid; the treasury was empty. The High
Commissioner had left Fiji determined not to conclude any agreement
with the King which did not include a condition that the people who
had been exiled to Fiji should be permitted to return to their own
country.
Knowing that the Governor would be overwhelmed with arrears
of work, I did not intend to obtrude upon him and I was actually
about to start on a new tour of land inquiries when I received a
message that he wished to see me at once. It was a long interview,
for he related in detail everything that had happened in Tonga. The
Rapid had anchored in Nukualofa on June 25, and on the 27th Sir
John and his suite paid an official visit to King George at the palace,